ACT I           FOR    SERVICES    RENDERED              IOy

I'm afraid I was rather morbid about it. One can't
afford to give in, can one? I mean, life is given to us,
and it's out duty to make the best we can out of it.

COLLIE: [Rafter vaguely.} Naturally one gets over everything
in course of time.

EVA: 1 suppose one ought to consider oneself fortunate
that one can. And I think a gitl ought to marry, don't
you? I mean, it's a woman's province to have a home
of her own and children to look after.

COLLIE: Yes, I suppose it is,

\TLere is a moment9s paztse.

EVA: It's rather strange that you should never have married,
Collie.

COLLIE: [With a grin} I never had anything to marry on.

EVA: Oh, money isn't everything. A clever woman can
manage on very little. [Brightly} I must have a look
round and see if I can't find someone to suit you.

COLLIE: I'm afraid I'm too old now,

EVA: Oh, what nonsense. You're just the same age as I
am. Every woman loves a sailor. Between you and
me and the gate-post I don't believe there's a girl here
who wouldn't jump at the chance if you asked her.

COLLIE: [A trifle embarrassed} I'm not likely to do that.

EVA: Are you waiting for her to ask you? That's wanting
almost too much.

COLLIE: I suppose it is really*

EVA: After all, a nice girl can't do much more than show a
man she's not indifferent to him and leave him to draw
what conclusions he pleases.

COLLIE: I've got an awful headache. I wonder if you'd tell
the others that I can't play tennis again to-day. Perhaps
Ethel will make a four.